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IMPROVING THE NATIONAL DIGESTION.

HEN a Government suit to dizsolve the United States Steel

w Corporation wns mooted it was affirmed that the actual

filing of the suit might clear the air, since business then

wonld know the worst. Suit has been brought against this giant

earporation, but is not the “worst"” also the best, as it is fabled to

be East of Suez? Will not the effect be to rid industry of an incu-
bus, rather than deprive it of an incentive?

For half a century the persisting struggle of American enter-
prise has been against inflation, which may be called the national
mania. One section after another, one class after another, has at-
tempted to get something for nothing or sell nothing for something.
When the inflation eraze raged around the greenback, business men
of the West were behind it. When it raged around the fifty-cent
silver dollar, farmers were behind it.  Is not the era of which “the |
billion dollar trust” is the flower just another inflation craze, this
tlme with the business interesta of the industrial Fast behind jt?

Are not all three “get-rich-quick” phenomena manifestations of
the national delusion that one may lift himself over the etile by his
bootstraps ?

The Greenbackers wanied an irredeermable paper ecurrency so
that money could be had without the tedious process of saving it,
and debts could be scaled off by paying them in a debased medium.
The advocates of Sixteen-to-One wanted to halve the debtor’s burden
by taking the gold guarantee from behind the silver dollar; they
wanted to give producers of silver & hundred per cent. honus by put-
ting the dollar mark on fifty cents’ worth of ore. Tas not Big
Business essayed a like thing.

Herbert Knox Smith, Federal Commissioner of Corporations. says
o8 much when he reporta that the United States Steel Corporation is
capitalized at £1,468,000,000 but has a valuation of $6582,000,000, Com-|
binations of its type have not inflated the currency as those benighted |
Populists, Weaver and Pfeffer and Bryan, sought to do, but they
have inflated their securities and exchanged them for currency. Does
it make much difference whether the GGovernment or the American
Bank Note Company “creates” a value by stamping a piece of paper,
#u long as the value is not there?

Two great landmarks have been set up in the fight against in-
flation. One was Grant’s veto in 1874 of a bill increasing the issue
of greenbacks to $400,000,000. John Sherman said then: “If now,
in this time of temporary panic, we yield one single inch to the
degire for paper money in this country, we shall pass the Rubicon,
and there will be no power in Congresa to check the issue.” Congress
did pass the Rubicon, but Grant turned it back, and the historian
Rhodeés calls his veto the most praieworthy act of that adminis-
tration.

The American people set up the second landmark in 1896 when
they defeated Bryan on the free silver issue. The leadership in that
fight to put a dollar’s worth of value behind every dollar of currency
was taken by the business men of the East. Then they proceeded
to do in the era of combination what they had decried when the
furmer, the Populist and the silver miner undertook it. They put
two and two together and called the sum eight instead of four, and
jssued and sold securities for the larger amount.

I4 not the third landmark in the war against inflation the euit
just begun against the biggest of these corporations—the suit to
which the Supreme Court decisiona in the Standard Oil and Tobacco
Trust cases have led up?

It was good for the nation when Grant pierced the greenback
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{nflation bubble with a veto. It was good for the nation when the
voters shattered the eilver inflation bubble with a hostile majority.
It will be good for the nation that the Taft Administration has sub-
jected the stock inflation bubble to the solvent processes of the
pourts.

In Grant's Administration business carried the uneasy load of

greenbacks. In Bryan’s heyday business was menaced
with a diet of half-digested eilver. Ever since, business has been
oppressed by what Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan—who ought to know—
has called “undigested securitics.”

The vain effort to digest them has made about all the economie
phenomena of a dozen years—the alternate fever and chills of Wall
street apeculation; the emergence of the “Pittsburgh millionaire;” the
periodic flurries over the cost of living; & diffused if formless mense
of grievance; a pervasive political unreet.

Btock inflation carried with it not only the purpose but the
pecessity that all benefits possible to combinations should be appro-
priated by the combining companies, and that instead of being shared
by the consumer they should be taken out of his skin. The only
way to put value into the paper securities of the big trusts was to
extract it from consumers’ pockets, That was done through higher
prices, and the process spelled naked oppression.

It is absurd to call Government action against this inflation a
mischievous purpose to arrest economic law. FEconomic law equally
abhors the attempts to make paper money, standard silver dollars
and marketable securities by flat slone. It visits each offense
with impartial penalties, and rewards in the general well-being every
refusal to accept shadow for substance, every return ‘to sound
practice,

i Letters From the People

The Pawned #1050,

To the BEditor of The Evenlog World

In answer to Bdward . Ohl's “Fren-
s ‘Fan' Flnanes* problem 1 would
say that the gentleman from Phllly
was out B! and & few cents Interest
He gave the frensled “fan' $1.50 for the
tioket and at the pawnbroker's gave aut
another 5160 and Interest. That is B

men for other ofMce Aduties, told me
that for ordinary stenogvaphic work
they found women matisfactory, but for
the detall work they had to have men.
Why s0 many women are emploved s
not on account of thelr abllity but he.
cause they will work for a pmnll salary,
often not having to pay bhoard, ang
spending all thelr wages on dross, Eme

pald out. He geta the 8 bill from| ployers find the girls spend too mueh
the pawnbroker, Therefore he Ia out time hefore the looking &inss, to sy
Bl and interest. E REABEL, |nothing of the desire to gecyrs hargaine

at the dry goods and musio stores |1t
To the Editor of The Evwning Ward: your employer hae found men unsatis-
M. C. H. bays thai womnen are superior | (A07Y perhaps he paye & small salnry
to men as ofMcs workers. In refuting | W. H
1004 Wans Leap Year, 1000 YWas Not,
To the Edltor of The Eventng Wearld:
Were 100 and Ly leap yeara?

"l yl -n u‘

Women In Besiness.

her atadement 1 would suy that & man-
wger of one of the largest corporutions
n Amerlen, employing & great many
fuen and women stenographers aud wwly
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64 OW, for goodnass sake'’ sald
N Msa Jarr, as she held her hus.
band up in the hall and sank

her voloe so0 the viaitora In the fromt
room oould not hear her, “d4o not try
to tell your old funny stories to Prof,
Ponsonby Pomfret and hla wita They
are Intellectual peopls and will not
he st all Interested In the -lal-pllmn.l
whimsicalities that yo't retall about |
your friend Qus, the saloonkesper, and
Mr. Slavinsky, the glass-put-in man."

“Me? I'm the high brow guy,” sald
Mr. Jarr. No word shall esonpe me to
affront the most erudile or shook the
supersensitive and fastidious.’

And he allowed himeelf (o be led Into
the front room and to be Introduced to
Profl. Ponsonby Pomfret of Pompton,
ind his wife. The Professor wes a|
tiny, smug looking man with an aqul- |
line noss and & heavy mop of halr, worn |
long. His wife waa a litle blue-eyed, |
yellow-haired woman, who looked 11ke a
onnary, and, aa it transpired, had about
the same mentad equipment as that
feathered twitterar |

“T am #0 giad It has stopped raining
at last, although | supposs It was good

MHow did you manage to sell all

“Subatituted the name ‘Baker' for
‘Jack' In “Jack the Glantkiller
“or,-“

for the cropa,' sald M s Jarr, starting
the conversation.

The poople of Harlem discuss the
arops continually, henee it s always &
safe topie, especially dn the winter.

“Since deforestation has denuded the
Atlantie seaboard States,” sald Prof
Pomfiret, (who could talk Interestingly
on any subjlect, even crops and the
weather) “the precipitation of molsture
In this wmection has been errallc and
Intermittent.”

“The modern wsclence of irrigation,”
ventured Mr. Jarr, “especlally in what
were formerly arid lands in the West,
has had, I understand, a wonderful ef-
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Mr, Jarr Is Awed by
A Man From Pompton
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fect In influencing & rainfall where
thers was none before. In other words,
putting water on the land brings water
on the land."”

““The so-called arid lands, when Ir-
rigated, are wondrously fertile,' replisd
Prof. Pomfrel. *In the New England
States, on sandy or clay soll, It s nec-
essary to use elght to twelve tons of
fertilizer per acre for one crop per year,
while, without the ald of fertllizers
they can raise two Ccrops a year on
most irrigated land, especially In the
case of alfalfa."

“Who s she?' asked Mrs. Pomfret.
who had been gabbling In an under-
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Memoirs of a Commuter
By Barton Wood Currie
b Copyright, 1011, by The Iyem Publshing Oo, The New York World), °
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FTER a sleepless night, during

which I epeculated over the pleas- |

ant prospect of turning my vilia
over to the Dog-
wood Terrace Looal
No. 13 of the Gon-
eral Housewor Kers'
Unlon and bonding
myself to the walk-
Ing delegatos of the
unlon as & peon, 1
met
Sigtsmund Rob b,
and journeyed
across the Haoken-
mack tats with him,

“How I #," 1
BanronW.CURRIE askod Nelghbor
Robl, *“that you

never mentloned this unlon o me?’

He 44 not reply for five full seconds,
and 1 maw that his face waa writhing.

“It s not a subject | choose to dia-
cuse” he suld In low, passionata tones
"Had 1 murdered both my geandmathers
I would as soon talk about that. 1 wded
to buck that unlon,” he went on In tones
of Infinlte melancholy. I was a bLIg,

| strong man  then, three Inclies taller
| han 1 am tosday, with & five<nel chest
expan: on and bleeps of triple-brass,
There was pink in my cheek, fire in my
eye and I had thick, curly halr. Look

at me now! Little botter than a Nving

shleton, bald, salow, with n la -h-iul!:‘al

eve and a futtering Lp My sleop 1s
Gl with nightmares and my waking
hours made hideous by the Jumpa,

“It sooans agos ago, Mr. iddle, but I
was only a few yeurs. We began with
a greenhorn from Wnland whose fntel-
wot seomed capabie of only one feat—
counting meney. You couldnt fool her

lus, Bhe could Agure out her wWayos

my mneighbor, |

work for her. It was not untll after
| #he had let three ansak thieves into the
house and glven the plano to & strange

truckman that the walking delegate
caine around and wigned her up. 'He
coulln't speak Finnish, but he made her
understiand and gave her one of those
| placards of rilss, The unlon wages
|called for were double har salary, so of
course sghe joined on the jump,
| “Naturally Mra. [obb and I were &
|trifle warm and somewhat bitter, We
had both slaved to teach that girl the
Irudimentala. [ dddn't exert any phys!.
| eal violence Ln Aring her, but 144 throw
| her trunk out of the attic window. The
|trunk broke and two new dresses of Mrs.
!I‘Inbh fell out, also about twenty pleces
of sllverware. Nevertheless 1 was ar-
rested on o charge of endangering the
dvea of Dogwood Terrucers. And Yenna
got away with her trunk plus plundoer.

“After that we began bringing in non-
uniom malds of all colors and desmigns.
Hut they never remalned longer than
two dayva. If we hoad chalnsd tham in
I the callnr those unlon pleckets wolld
[ have reached them. Pretty soon 1t fell
jh- my ot to do the washing., And ! ean
flatter mywelf that I turn out a good
wash—am a thoroughly eompetent laun-
dress, as it wore, Also 1 can cook, sweep
lm-.-i polish Mke an expart, My wife,
though she we!fhas 200 pourds, s very
delicate

“You may not know, but the unlon hoa
| & serenading quartet, four sngers In |
four languages, Somehow they get o
permit to earol In front of the homes of
vinployers of non-union general houses
| workers, 1 have thrownp things and shot
Illlhl.‘.n at that quartet, but never suc-
ressfully, They were ns eslusive as
| Bnosta.  After alx months of positive

those fairy tale books so quickly?' thore If you oarrded the sum Into caleus | intorno 1 pald a forfeit of $100 and made

Lo flat surrender. Buch was my experl-

tone, with Mra. Jarr, as to whether
Mauds Ad-ms was more llke Mary An-
derson than Mary Anderson had been
llke Maude Adams, and as to —hieh of
them had been sweeter to her mother.

*Eh? sald the profeasor, with a start,
“YWhat !s I1t, my dear?”

The lady canary stamped her little
foot,

“I just want you to stop boasting

about those sllly women who make
such & fuss over you, Ponsy,” she
twittered,
“Whom do you mean?’ asked the
Professor,
“This woman, Alfalfa,” ecried the

Professor's wife.

“Why, alfaifa !s a gram’'—

‘““Yea, 1 know," chirruped the canary,
in her piping ttle volce, "A grass
widow. And they're the very worst
kind!"

The Professor sighed and rolled up his
eyes, and then turned to Mr. Jarr and
continued:

"In the Oentral and Western States
corn may be planted along about April
1, while In the New ngland States it
{s not safe to seed before May 10 to the
20th. In lrrigation’—

“] just knew he was golng 10 say

something mean!" cried the canary-like

iady again, flouriahing her handker-
chief, an she spoka. “He haa no regard
for my feelings, no matter where we are
or who la present!"

*“Why, what have I sald now, my
dear?’ aaked the hapless Professor.
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By Helen Rowland
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The Passing of the ‘*Old Maid.”

HERE are lots of things in the world besides husbands. ¢
T It is only lately that this fact has dawned on us; but then it je only
Iately that thers have been such things as beauty doctors, women's clubs,
stenography, suffrage and women doctors, lawyars and
Journalists,
Of courss thera is nothing quite so nice as the “RIGE
husband."
“Nothing ever has been found equal to & man's shoul-
der to cry on."

YArt" s thrilling—but
through its halr,

A career ls abrorbing, but you ean‘t tle pink ridbons
round the curls of your “braln children’”

Work is beautiful and ennobling, but It never comes
around and pets you or calls you “"Haby' when you have
& nervous headache; It never takes you to dinner or tucks

% & plllow under your head or tells you that you have the
LEN “outest 1ittle nose In the world."

ROWLAND And all thess things the Ideal husband ls supposed to
do, and—sometimes does. Oh, yes, it ls quite trus that there never was & Woman
#0 closely wedded to a “career” that she would not divorce it in a twinkling ia
order to marry the right man. .

But, alas! the RIGHT men are becoming scarcer than mosquitoes in Janu-
ary. There aren't even enough of the wrong ones or of any kind to go all the
way around unless we are willing to adopt Mormonism and to be satiafled with
one-tenth of & man aplece. Therafors the world 1s Just & lttle fuller of spin-
aters than it ever was.

But where are the "old malds” gona? Where are thoss pathetis, pining
oreatures In corksorew curls whose blighted lives weore spent in making the remt
of the world miserable? I'll tell you whers they are: they have all gone into
vaudeville. Nobody even BELIEVES in them any more except the joke-writers
and the comic artists. In real lHfe they are an much & myth of the past as
witches and ogres,

An “old maid™ 1 have before defined se “an unmarried woman with more
wrinkies than money.” But in thess days of wrinkle eradicators and money-
making opportunitles thero 1s not & woman lving who can’t keep the ratio of
wrinkles to dollars as one to a hundred. An “old mald" is a bit of driftwood
on the tide of life who has lost her youth, har fllusions and her usefulness.

As long as A woman has & vivid Interest in life, as long aa she is soccom-
plishing things, as long as she has the ensrgy to curl her halr. wear a stralght-
front corse! and go to work every morning, she may be called a “maM"—bu
she 48 NOT *old.”

Some time ago The Tvening World held a symposium on the question “Whe
is & man old™' My answer to that was, “When he ceases to find the game
Iife worth the candle,”” And the same answer holds true with a woman.
Is naver old mo long as she ham her hopes and her luslons, no matier thou
all her teeth may be false; she is never old po long as there 18 one thing In Ufe
that Interests her 80 much that she would HATE to die!

And In these days there are so many things in life besides a man to Interest
& womnn-—all the professions, the arts, lterature, the siage, settlement work,
tralned nursing and, above all, the absorhing interest of money-making. Adam,
bless his heart, may be the MOST interesting thing In ereation, but he Is not
ALL of It

Yes, there I ALL “CREATION! And any woman who !s ereator,
whether a mother or a poet, Is one with the Divine Spirit—the Spirit of Eternal
Youth. The woman who turns out pletures or books of turns over money may
not be doing as great a work as the woman who turns out good sons and
daughters, but she s doing somethiing Infinitely greater than the woman who
turns out bad or indifferent scns and daughters, and she s tasting the rame
thrilling Joy of ereation. the only real and lasting joy that the world holds for
anybaly, man or woman. Moreover, a suecessful laundress Is of more use in
the world and distinctly happler than an unsuccessful wife.

The very young girl fanclos that when she succeeds in get!ing a hushand
her fortune is made, Nonsense! It 18 no more “mads” than that of the girl
who succeeds In getiing a Job, The “making” consists In MAKING GOOD,
And the woman who doesn’t make good Is a “fallure,” whether she has failed
In matrimony or out of it. As for the woman who DOES make good, beliove
me, girlles, she cnn marry at any hour of the day feom that moment on. For,
while there are so few men willlng to share thelr fortunes with a woman nowas

| days, there are mighty few who are not willing to share her success with her.

Somehow they never think of her as un "old maid"—because an old makl is
a woman who has shut the dods of Hfe on herself and left hope behind!  And
where will you find one Mke that to-day?

The Week's Wash|

——By Martin Green—

you ean't run your fingers

[ )
Copyright, 1011, by The Piew Publishing Co, (The New York World).

66 ELL" remarked the headtes, headed by one Stanley, at the Sesl
W polisher, “they've done it at' Trust. And said Stanley has heen gFar-
jast. Old Uncls Sam has nering the goods, Now comes a Gove

started to put the

ernment sult to run colncldentally with
Steel Trust on the the Staniey Inveatigation,

pum.* “This dissolution business gives me &
iPoor old Uncle paln in the ankle, Bupposs you and 1
Sam!” emculated have rival businesses and have besn

cutdng each other's throats. We get
together and form a trust for the pur.
pose of Keeping up prices and garner
ing money. The Guvernment makes us
dissolve. Are we golng back to the
throat-cutting tactics after wa have
tasted the sweets of combination and
organization? 17 s0, we might as t‘
call up the lunatic saylum and sagage

the laundry man,
““How many po=-'
litical tricks are
turned with Uncle
Bam as the goat!

“Far, far be it
from meo Lo BAY
that the Bicel
Trust should mnot

- L]
be dlmsolved if It Ia an umiawful comui-' A COUPIe OO sunny rooma.
nation. But {t s & queer recommenda- 3

tlon of our system of government that S a
it has taken us more than ten years 1o Accelerated Roars,
find out that the United States Steel| t

|Corpurauuu s a combination ‘n re- lul-:aﬂ a lpt of roars about the

straint of trade, City Budget golr = to 188 000,000,"
"“The Sherman law was on the statute said the head polisher,

books In 1901, Everybody in the onunlf!! “Mostly acceleratad

that could read and write knew that|the laundry man.

J. Plorpont Morgan and others were ! efty,

gathering together a lot of compet'ng |

#lesl companles and organizing them

roars,” replied
“We are no cheap
We hit & pace In development

into a trust—everybody but the officers Giry BulceT
of the Government. That great and
llo.ul man, Andrew Carnogle, take M 5]3[000000
fromy himsolf, cleansd up more than

£00,000,00 Ly selling his plant to the
Trust. He knew It was a Trust, too. |
| *Well, the Trust unloads about &

“You sald that [ was Irritating you all | plilton dollars worth of securities on the |
ths time,” chirruped the Prﬂf!l.lm"l] people of the U, 8 A. and other couns |
lady, heatedly. | tries. More than 120,000 indlvidunis own |

“Why, my dear, T was spoaking of "Ir- | 51001 stocks or bonds. Horny handed |
rigation;’ I 4ld not mention the word ..niralists In the steel miis of Plits.
‘leritation’ at all.  Trrigation!' " | burgh, working twelve hours a day

“It's adl the same thing!” was the ..u.n gquysin the week, are stockholders
reply, and, to prove i, she Wept copl-| . 0 o are many widows and nrphl.na.|
ously on Mre. Jarr's shoulder; and that You ean't lose the wiow mnd the
good lady patted her comfortingly, and | o0 pan when 1t comea to holding stock,
sald: b ¥ - w

“There, there, dear, T know he dh‘ln'l! Not an omeclsl’ “and was rRised 19
mean 11"

“Say,” remarked the Professor to Mr.

arr. “Don't you know any haven of
refuge, n siloon near by, wWhere they
have gool beer?”

“You bet I do.' sald Mr. Jarr, “arl
I'd ke you to meet the man that ruvas

it; hia name's Gus and he's a chuar-
acter.”
*“Phen let's beat it sald the Pro-|
fosnor, stop Mr. Morgan and his fellow cons
And they dld. spleators In  the orgunization of the
m——— i —— Steel Trust. Not a Governmen® sema-

flag was st agalnst the
THE IDEA AT LAST, scheme., Bo far us was apparent the
fAuburbes—~Well, T've Just éengaged two Government aciuiesced. Everybody
girls at the Intelligence ofce. | thouxht the Bteel Trust was & violation
Usbano—Cioing to have twe malds ©Of the Sherman law, bu® wae are so used
now? to see the law thrown doan and kicked
Suburba—Merey, no! 1 engaged one in the face that nobody pald any at-

Monday ! tention to It
to come MNoncay 4nd ‘M_ other & werk “Now the Government has awnkened
from Monday, when No. 1 will no 4, 5 regiization that the Stesl Trust is

doubt be leaving. I can't apend all my against the law just as o natlonal elee-

phore or

about fiftesn years ago and we have
got to keep It up. If we put on the
brakes we cause hard times. "

“Taxpayers' assoclations meest and
protest awainst improvements. Tt must
be a terrible thing to be a taxpayer.
If owning property entalls such fright-
ful misery as taxpayers describe in let-
ters to the newspapers It's a wonder
they wouldn't sell out,

“It 1 owned property and had to J
shriek aloud every time I came across
with #11 to the tax collector 1'd secrstly
look up same boobh and unload my hold-
ings and my troubles on him. But Mr.
Taxpayer {sn't bullt that way. The

'ownar of property In New York Is gen-

ernlly looking for maore of It

““They say we are approaching tha
stage when 1t will cost us §200,000,000
yvear to run the oty. Wall, If we are
B LA0,0m000 tows what's the natie
with making a 200,000,000 front?"

Make Allowances,

BEE," sald the head polishes,
“that the Grand Jury of Kinge
County views with alarm the ln-

l‘l

jeroase of the cocaine habit among tne

people of Brooklyn.'
"However,” sald the laundry man,
"you've got to make some alowance

down to the valus of a minute. enoe. You may he mora fortunate,” time hunting Iotelligence ofMces,— ¢lon Ia approaching. A Demaocratle|for people who have to lve ln Brook
*The unlon peid absolutely no heed ul To Dy Judpe ] | Congress has been launching & commit- |lym." . oS-
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